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Summary: For all you's out there who live for Ikuko/Mamoru bonding. I always picture Mamoru being super polite when he's still not familiar with her and Ikuko will have none of that shyness as she ignores his handshake and goes in for a hug. Civilian lives AU, a dash of flowers, a sprinkle of Usagi.





	Ikuko Knows Best

_AN: This was prompted spontaneously, and I had such a desire to write this, I'm glad it's finished! It's short & sweet but I needed something where Ikuko interacts with Mamoru as I feel she would scheme in favor of Usagi but once they were a couple she'd back up Mamoru's no nonsense policies on Usagi. Enjoy!_

* * *

><p>On Sunday mornings you could find Ikuko Tsukino at the farmers market. She knew which fruits were the ripest and could haggle a price down with no mercy. Coincidentally, Mamoru Chiba also liked to indulge himself with the freshest flowers; both were surprised when they ran into each other at the flower stand.<p>

Ikuko glanced at the young man who was browsing through the roses. She recognized him as she had been present to the latest round of Usagi vs. Mamoru. She approached him, choosing to comment on his choice of roses.

" A vibrant red, good choice for roses"

Mamoru instantly blushed, he was not aware someone had approached him, and was surprised at the familiarity in the woman's voice. Ikuko was smiling affectionately at Mamoru, already plotting how she could end up with the handsome young man as her son-in-law.

"Yes, the red ones are my favorite." Mamoru answered politely, his mind searching for the name to this familiar face.

"Ikuko, dear"

She loved the reaction she saw on his face, he still wasn't too sure who she was.

Mamoru decided he'd figure out how he knew her if she kept talking so he listened to her monologue on what the different colors of roses meant. He wasn't unaware, but he decided to let her continue as he enjoyed her various anecdotes of her children and husband that came with each different explanation.

Her eyes sparkled in a familiar way as she spoke, but his thoughts were interrupted as he saw her look up at him expectantly.

"Oh that reminds me, I have some white and yellow roses at home that I've been meaning to plant from potted bushes into my new flower bed. The only trouble is it's such a grueling task and the rose bushes are a little too heavy. Unfortunately Kenji is on a business trip so normally I would ask him but he isn't available. You wouldn't happen to know the specifics of rose gardening would you?"

"I have an above average understanding, I'd say"

"Oh how wonderful! It shouldn't take too long with my two children and your help!"

Mamoru realized he had unintentionally volunteered himself for an early morning of rose gardening.

"Doesn't that sound like a lovely idea?" Ikuko was beaming.

Mamoru had lost track of her questions and could only smile in response. Ikuko grinned internally as she prepared to execute her finishing move.

"Well since you don't seem to object I'll see you next Saturday!"

Mamoru blinked.

"Here's my address and don't be late! Oh Usa's going to be thrilled that someone can help her plant the roses she's helping me grow! Kenji was supposed to help us with the digging but you know how husbands always worm their way out of physical labor. It's a great thing I ran into you today!"

Mamoru was quite sure Ikuko was Usagi's mother now. As she made her exit, he stayed rooted to his spot on the sidewalk as he contemplated the pros and cons of gardening with current nemesis/the love of his life who was currently unaware of their gardening date next week.

_AN:__ Well that's all for now! I'm planning on leaving this as a one-shot but there is a possibility it could turn into an extra chapter if the inspiration strikes! Thanks for reading :)_


End file.
